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of spun sunshine which formed a scintillating Nearer and nearer she approached, all her 


forehead was of the purest ivory, the cheeks ice. 
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A little while the girl paused, too timorous advancing. 
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towards safety: all the while closely pursued and/or a second ii looked as though the 

its talon-claws^*struck at the fragile, gossamer fought with tooth, tusk, and claw. Fur was 
creature a stroke that, had it so much as flying like chad in a whirlwind, great tufts 
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“You silly kid,” said the policeman. “ that’s only wax. And so> this wax," he added, 
as he laid his hand upon the blood-stained white hair. Then he jumped up and recoiled, 
his staring eyes glaring at his hand. 
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| Mr. W. W. Jacobs is known not only as a humorous writer but as the 
I author of some of the most thrilling " sensation ’’ stories ever written. 
[ The following will take its place beside " The Monkey's Paw ’’ and 
" The Brown Man's Servant.’’ It is a " horror-story" by a master. 
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He was about' to turn the handle of the door when Keller dragged him back. 
“ Not there,” he said, thickly. " Somebody in there.” 
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The light was unbearable, and with a wild cry he dropped his spade and 
clapped his hands oyer his eyes. 
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The Bewildering F.gg 



Sir Raymond uttered a shriek of pure joy. A gigantic, half-awa 
curled up comfortably upon the floor. 
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the Creeping Man” 

A NEW 

SHERLOCK HOLMES 
STORY, 

By A. CONAN DOYLE. 
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The Cheesewring. 

By E. BLAND. 
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The air was soft, yet sharp ; the sun shone, 
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